The Catholick Ballad: 
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Upon conſiderable Grounds and Reaſons. 
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N Owliſten again tothoſe things that remain. 
A N | 1 V They are matters of weight, J allure you, 


Andthe firſt thing I ſay, thzow your Bibles a- 
A T 1 O N Tis impolTible elſe foꝛ to ture you. (Wap, 
O 
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O that peſtilent Book! never on it moze look, 
A wich J could ſing it out louder : 
It has done men moze harm, J dare boldly affirm 
Than th Invention of Guns and Power. 
aith, 
As koꝛ matters of Faith, believe what the Church 
But koꝛ Scripture.leave that to the Learned; 
Foꝛ theſe are edge tools you Laymen are fools, 
i If you touch them pare ſure tobe * 
| ir * 
But pꝛay what is it foꝛ, that you make all this 


To the Tune of 88. 


vou muſt read, you muſt hear and be learned: 
I poul be on our part. we will teach you an Art, 
0 (Done. 
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Inte Pop ry ok late is ſo much in debate, 


—— drivings have been to reſtoze it, 


— ———— 


L 1 
* 


233 nn 
22 Þ FY _— 


— — 


— — — ——— — 


* 


A. 
2 
„ 


= 


_ — 
— 


J cannot fo2bear openly to declare, 
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That the Ballad-makers are foz it. 


Tel diſpute no moꝛe then, theſe Heretical men 
Haveerpoſed our Books unto laughter, 

So that many do ſay, twill be the beſt way 
To ſing fo2 the Cauſe hereafter. 


© the Catholic Cauſe ! now aſſiſt me my Muſe, 
How earneſtly do J deſire thee ! 

Neither will J p2ay to St. Bridget to dap, 
But only to thee to inſpire me. 


Cbence Gould Purity come, but from Catholic 

J wonder much at your folly ? (Rome: 
Fo2 St. Peter was there, and left an old Chair, 
4 Enoughto make all the wozld holy. 


Fo? this ſacred old wood is ſo excellent god, 
Ik our Doito2s may be believed, 


| If the Devil himſelf choulde Sod bleſsus)get up 


hat you need not be lo much concerned. 
Be the Churches good ſon,and your wozk is halt 
» After that you may do your own pleaſure : 
IA your Beads you can tell, and ſay Ave Mary 
Never doubt of the heavenly treaſure. (well 


Though'his nature we know to be evil, 
Pet whillt he Cat there, as divers will ſwear, 
Þe would be an infallible Devil. , 


Now who ſits in this Seat, but our Father the Foꝛ the Pope keeps the Keys, and can do dohat he 
Which is aplain demonſtration, (Pope: And without all peradventure, (pleaſe, 

as clear as non-day, we are in the right way, A you cannot at the foze, yet at the back-do2 
And all others are doom ' d to damnation, ot Indulgence you may enter. 


If this will not ſuffice, yet to open your eyes, But firſt by the way you muſt make a ſhozt flay 
Which are blinded with bad Education; At a place called Purgatozy, 1 

Te have Arguments plenty, x Miracles twenty; Which the Learned us tell, in the buildingsok 
Enow to convince a whole Nation. Js about the middlemoſt Stozy. (Þell; 

0 

If you give but good heed, you (hall ſee tbe Hoſt -*Tis a monſtrous hot place # a mark of diſgrace 
And if any thing can perſuade ye, (bleed, In the toꝛment on't long to endure : 

An Image ſhall ſpeak, 02 atleaſt it ſhall ſqueak » None are kept there but fools poo? pitiful ſouls 
In the honour of our Lady. z - CUiho can no ready money pꝛocure. 


d 
Pou ſhall ſee without doubt the Devil caſt out, Fo2 a handſom round ſum you may quickly be 
As of old by Erra Pater; + Fozthe Church has wiſely ozdeind, (gon, 
be (hall skip about and tear like a dancing Bear a That they who build Croſſes and pay well foz 
Chen he feels the Þoly Tater. Should not there be too long detein d. (Malles 


'4 
Ik yet doubtful you are, we have Reliques molt : So that tis a plain caſe,as the noſe on ones face, 
Ce can ſhew you the ſacred Manger; (rare, 4 We are in the ſurelt condition, 
Several loads of the Croſs as good as ere was Jand none but po fools æ ſome niggardip owls 
To pꝛeſerve pour ſouls from danger. Need fall into utter perdition. 


The Second Part to the fame Tune. 


(things common, 
And ye lweet⸗ natur d Women, who hold all 
Dy addeelles to you are moſt hearty, 
And to give you your due,you are tous moſt true 
And we hope we (hall gain the whole party, 


If you happen to fall, your Penance is 
ae Ov 
ure, if of this yo | 
To confeſs befoze vou go to it. 


There is one reaſon yet, which J cannot omit, 
To thoſe who affeit the 24 — 

bereby we advance the Religion of France, 
The Religion that's only in faſhion. 


If theſereaſons pꝛevail, (as how can they fail: ) 
£9 bave oper a dnn nt 
kive, an ard ie ve, 
CUhat benefits hence may be mind. 


Foꝛ the Pope ſhall us bleſs(that's no ſmall hap⸗ 
And again we ſhall ſee reſtoꝛed (pineſs) 
The dtalian Trade, which foꝛmerly made 
- This Land to be ſo much adoꝛed. 8 
(things. 


O the Pictures and Rings, the Beads and fine 
The good woꝛds as ſweet as honey, 

All this and much moꝛe ſhall be bꝛought to our 
Foꝛ a little dull Engliſh money. (dooꝛ 


Then ſhall Juſtice and Love, and whatever can 

Bk reſtozed again to our Britain. (move 

And Learning to common, that every old wo- 

Shall ſay her Pꝛapers in Latin. (man 

| ( (hall obey, 

Then the Church ſhall bear ſway, and the State 
Which isnowlookt upon as a wonder, 

And the pꝛoudeſt of Kings, with all tempozal 

Shall ſubmit and truckle under. (things 


And the Parliament too, who have tak n us to do 
And have handled us with ſo much terroz, 

May chance on that ſcoze(tisnotimetoſaymoze) 
They may chance to acknowledge their erroꝛ. 


Ik any man pet (hall have ſo little wit 
As [till to be rekractoꝛp, 

I ſwear by the Baſs, he is a meer Aſs, 
And ſo there's an end of a Stoꝛp. 


Should J tell you of all, it would move a ſtone- J What aileth you then, © ye great and rich men, 
But I ſpare you a little foꝛ pity, ( wall, » That you will not hearken to reaſon, 


That whoever fits there needs never moꝛe fear 
The danger of being deceived. | 


That each one may pzepare, and rub up his ear, 3 Since as long as y have pence y'need ſcruplt no 
Foꝛ theſecond part of myDitty. Be it Burther, Idultery, Treaſon. (offence, 


| FINIS 


S__—— 


1 LO XD OX 


— F_ as. 


Printed for Henry Brome at the Gun at the Weſt End of S. Pauls Church-yard. MDCLXXIX. 


